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Impression of Left Hand of W. W, Chase

—

Comments on Past and Present
Events by a Careful Observer

Among some old papers in a dusty box at
g second-hand book shop was found re-
cently a slim little yellowed pamphlet
which turned out
to be one issue of
an almanac is-
sued In 1846, in

connection with the Western Farmer and
Gardener, edited by Henry Ward Beecher,
Indianapolis, and Edward J. Hooper, Cin-
cinnati. A qguaint lHttle wood cut ornaments
the first page, showing a pioneer log cabin
and a field of stumps in one corner, an im-
proved farmhouse, barns and haystacks In
the other, with a thoroughly rural fore-
ground of tall corn shock, wheat sheaves,
pumpkin and beets, a basket of potatoes,
epade, hoe, pitchfork and rake. The Beech-
er almanac, per announcement, was in-
tended to supplant the average almanac of
the time, with its uncouth wood cuts and
pointless anecdotes; and impart to the peo-
ple, in a well-devised publication, much
valuable information. In addition to the
regulation calendar pages, with notes on

Henry Ward Beech-
er's Almanae.

: eclipses and table of the solar system, the

Farmer and Gardener's Almanace, of ordi-

i nary magazine size, presented articles on
i planting, manuring land, nutritive value of

: Tood,
States and Territories, a mercantile table,
table of state elections and list of foreign
currencles, together with interesting and

'

rules of interest in the different

! valuable miscellany on choice fruits, hot-

! beds, lucerne, mixing

Talm. making cement,
rafting, cooking recipes and lively anec-
otes as well. Surely the old-time purchaser

! of the Beecher almanac received his mon-
' ey's worth. .

On the calendar page for May a horse-

t race wood cut, strangely enough, appears

i

with a judges’ stand and cheering popu-

i lJace. “Work for May,” at the foot of the

e, reads partially as follows:
“Your whole force will be required in

ithil month. If the season has been late or

wet, vou still have yvour corn to plant.

t Pastures will be ready for vour stock; re-

;rnember to salt your stock

-

-

every week.
Weeds will now do their best to take your
erops. Your potato crop should be put in,
as there is little danger of frost. After the

h you may put out sweet potato slips.

you have mot grass land for pasturage,
try for one season the system of ‘soiling’—

: geeping your cattle in the yard or home

f

’ The Rag Man's

iguaint young rag man about
and brass, especially candlesticks, and he

_Jwede it—-but nothin’

g
__‘-‘*;_ > i

ot, and cutting green fodder for them ev-
day. An aker or two of corn, sown
oadcast, or oats and millet, should be
tried. Above all other things, if you have
warm, deep, sandv loam, put in an aker of
lucerne. The garden will require extra ‘la-
hor in all this month., After the 15th tender
balbs and tubers may be planted, dahlias,

amarylises, tuberoses and so forth. Peas
will require brush; roses will be showing

their buds. The sail for this best of all
flowers cannot be too rich nor too deep.”

In the eye of the booklover, the most
“relishable” book joy, as Cervantes would
put it, is often found in little book shops
off the highway and in
little collections of

Library. books up the by-lanes
of great bookdom.

A quaint little rag man the other day—
young and quaint, which are characteris-
tics seldom found conjoined—was sorting

tover some old newspapers and books in a

shed down by the back gate of a house, at

‘which the general spring upheaval was in

progress. As he arranged the old papers in
meat piles on his picce of ragged coffee-
sack, the lady whose head was tied up in
& plece of towel, and whose face was
Emudgy with house-cleaning dust, noticed
that he laid aside all pamphiets and paper-
back books. She had been talking with the
old copper

remembered that people who had fads
seemed to enjoy life pretty well

“Have you any fad?" the lady asked,

The little rag man dropped higs head a
bit and said, in a rather bashful tone, “My
fad's reading.”

“Readirg,” the somewhat surprised lady
repeated; “well, that's a fine fad., a noble
fad. Do you get much time to read?”

“Yes,” the rag man answered. *“I can
read riding around town on my wagon
sometimes—up and down long alleys—and
when I have to wait at places. But mostly
I read in the evenings—and when I go fish-
ing—I1'm great on going fishing. You see, I
was a farmer’'s boy—and I'd go to school
& few weeks—and then father would keep
me home to work five or six weeks—and he
didn't care much for books, any way."”

“Is that why you laid those books aside?”
ghe asked.

“Yes'm,”” he replied, still with visibly re-
luctant frankness, “I always save out all
the old books I get. The other rag men
laugh at me; but I tell them any old book
bhas got more in it for me than its worth as
old paper. I've got about fifty books in my
Toom, now: all kinds, of course, and some-
times I throw books back in the old paper
Pecause they're no account. I get my read-
dng so cheap that I'm glad I'm in this busi-
ness""

The smudgy lady congratulated the
guaint young rag man, and told him sghe
Wwas very glad to have met him,

! “This Is a world of surprises,” remarked

a suburban citizen on a Monday morning

early street car, “and we had a surprise out

on our farm yesterday.
We have some new farm-
hands, now and then, in
our tenant house, and re-
l¢3(-r|t!_v we have noticed that some éays the
man would be laid up and couldn't work—
then again, his wife would be the victim of
some curiou=s malady which rendered her
invisible at times,

“She is a rather talkative person;
yesterday, when the man was reported
In bed, my wife learned 211 the facts.

“'Oh, yes'm; Jim's awful sick.' she told
my wife; ‘he has these bad spells every

net In a while, Sametimes Jim has them
oad spells twict a week. No'm, we don't go
‘ﬂl no doctor; doctors can't do Jim no good.
it's jes’ cramps o th' liver—that last doc-
tor told Jim—an’ nerves prostration: that's
What alls Jim-—nerves prostration—yes'm,
an’ cramps o° th' liver. An’ when Jim gits
one o' them bad spells he jes' takes mor-
bhine an" goes t' bed. That's what all th'
Joctars’'d give Jim anyhow ‘f he went t'
’s-m; that’s all they'd give—jes' morphine.

we allug keeps morphine in th' house—

r Jim's spells—an’ fer my spelle—1 have
had spells, too; not so bad as Jim's spells,
But awfu! bad spells. An’ 1 jes’ takes mor-

hine, toc, an” goes U bed till I gits better.
(es'm—of course—it takes money t' buy
shorphine--but we has t° have it; an,’ of
course, Jim ner me don't take it less'n we
else won't do our

lls no good. An' that's zll th' doctors'd

us f we went to "em.’
*“So, you see,” concluded the suburban
man. “we have two morphine victims on
our hands for the summer. My wife is go-
g to give the woman a good talking to,

m to labor with Jim. If we

: them to wiser views of life

Morphine on
the Farm.

and
sick

T’? il bave (o part company—for Jim's

_--'I .' *uF

bad spells and my farm work won't get on
at all well together, 1'm sure."”

What Hoosiers away from home now and
then hear about themselves is matter for
profound and prolonged astonishment.

“A few weeks ago 1
was down in the heart
of Kentucky, at a typi-
_ cal country hLome, a
stately old colonial mansion, with large
fluted pillars across the front,”” said a trav-

eling man from “The old
place is the boayhood's home of * another
traveling man with whom 1 have become
pleasantly intimate out on the road; and
he has long desired me to go there with
him to see his people as well as to visit
rural Kentucky. '

“Everything was charming about the old
farm place—not at all different, by the
way, from hundreds of old farm places in
Indlana; and my friend's sister and her
husband were delightful people.

“At breakfast, the morning after our ars-
rival, two large pies appeared on the table.
Towards the close of the breakfast the
yYoung colored maid attended me with a
large piece of one of these large pies—rhu-
barb, by the way-—flavored with lemon,
and excellent, too. As I accepted the offer
of pie—internally somewhat confused and
surprised, my brown-eyed hostess said,
with a graceful laugh:

“*I told John we must bhe sure to have
ple for breakfast—as all Hoosiers are ac-
customed to eat pie for breakfast.’

“My tongue was mute; but I fancy my
eyes looked a trifle rebellious, She pursued
the theme.

2 "t‘pon‘t all Hoosiers have pie for brpak-
ast?’

“My state pride constrained me.

“*My dear Mrs. Thompson. 1 said, ‘I
beg you to believe me when I avow that
until this moment I have never, anvwhere,
encountered pie on a breakfast table.'

“Well-my friend’'s sister said she wounld
try to belleve me; but I could see that I
had, at one rude blow, shattered her dear-
est tradition concerning the peculiar
Hoosier on his native heath.”

The Hoosier
and the Pie,

Indianapolis.

A man going along an Indianapolis busi-
ness street .the other morning was startled
by a chicken which suddenly scuttled out

of a commission
The Chicken, the house, and half
Dog and the Boy. ran, half flew up
the sidewalk.
After the chicken dashed a little black and
vellow dog, however, and after the dog
rushed a ten-year-old boy. The dog chased
the chicken, and the boy “sicked” the dog,
and in less than threece minutes, before the
chicken had got half a block away from
her starting point, the dog caught up with
her, gave her a lively tumble-over on the
sidewalk, seized her in a determined grasp
of his jaws, and carried her squawking and
Kicking, back to the boy. As the boy took
the chicken from the dog, smoothed down
her rumpled feathers, and started back to
the commission house, the man remarked
to a huckster standing near:

“Well, that's quick business; and that's a
pretty smart dog.”

“Yes,”” the huckster said, “that happens
around here pretty near every day. Teddy,
that's the dog's name, never lets a chicken
Eet away very far.”

“A boy and a nice little dog are a pretty
bad combination for a run-away chicken,”
said the man.

“That's a fact,”” agreed the huckster,
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. By NELLIE SIMMONS-MLI

ACK of the canvas that throbs,
the painter lies hinted and
hidden.” In view of the posi-
tion occupied by Mr. W. W,
Chase as one of the leading

exponents of the American school of paint-
ing, the accompanying impressions of his
hands might be of interest, not only to
those who are artists, but to the large
majority who appreciate *“art for art's
sake."

The impressions
1899,

The palms were somewhat soft, tapering
towards the wrist, indicating a desire for
luxury and the artistic temperament that
would c¢reate harmony of color in sur-
roundings. The breadth of the palm at the
base of the fingers, coupled with the length
of the middle phalange of the second fing-
er, shows love for country life, but not te
that extent that would care to forego the
comforis of clvilization in “roughing it,"”
unless it was a necessity. He enjoys the
flowers that bloom under another’'s care
and “nature’s sulitude” that is in touch
with *“‘seething humanity.”.

"The length of the fingers are about equal
to that of the palm, showing a nature
that can appreciate and enjoy the grand
expanse of ocean, or admire the delicate
colors of the shell at his feet. There is
a wide stretch between the thumb and
first ringer, Indicating a tendency to bhe
somewhat eccentric in the expenditure of
time, strength and money. Prone to ex-
pend valuable time over unimportant mat-
ters, and be obliged to finish in a “grand
rush:” “when the mood is on” will work
day and night, unnecessarily, and when the
reaction comes will “loaf”" as absolutely
regardless of pre-urranged plans or clam-

were made in March,

] ’

From Shﬁpé, of Ha

Studio Picture g¢f W. W. Chase

oring ‘demands: will economize, possibly
in necessities, and then be rashly extrava-
gant where fancy or des:re prompts,

The wide stretch between the first and
=econd finger shows independence  of
thought, between the second and third,
lack of “care for the morrow,” and the
third and fourth. independence of action.

The first or nail phalange of the thumb,
called “will,”” is longer than the seeond,
termed *‘logie,” showing that good judg-
ment is not always & basis for procedure.
A will that can “make or mar,” according
io the alm. The pointed tip of the first

nds and ihger;

ER

finger shows exceeding quickness of per-
ception, while the length of the finger
indicates the desire for power. but not
the innate executive ability that makes the
“born ruler.”

In the second finger the shape of the
first phalange shows decided originality,
also a love ef activity that Is exp
more mentally than physically. The length
of this phalange, coupled with what is
called the “line of infatuation” (the semi-
circle extending from the mount under. the
fourth finger to the corresponding mount
at the base of the palm), together with the

uliar “‘swirl” produced by the capillary
ines converging to a point on the mount,
show Mr. Chase to be in possession to a
markell degree of those peculiar qualities
pertaining to the “sixth sense.”” The third
finger is of especifal interest, indicating as
it does, in part those qualities that have
helped to make him one of the great
artists of America. The square tip shows
the love of truth in art, a realism that is
not. satisfied, however, with reproducing
a “crack in a door” so faithfully that the
highest praise can but be expressed in the
desire to “put one’'s finger in the crack.”
In addition he has the love for form and

«color, shown in the length and width of

this phalange,: and the imagination and
warmth shown in the fullness of the two
mounts at the base of the palm, which ex-
plains why Mr. Chase in his painting satis-
fies *“all sorts and conditions.” To the
realist, there is absolute fidelity to the
subject painted: to the colorist there is
complete satisfaction in the blending of
tints: to the lover of imagination there is
ample scope for full play of fancy.

In the fourth finger, the length of the
first phalange shows the fiuency of expres-
slon that is one of his charms, while the
tip indieates that ability to teach others,
which ability, as well as his wonderful
pictures, has made him a source of inspira-
tion to the student of art.

Mr. Chase., who is one of the best known
artists in America. will shortly deliver a
lecture in this city before the Contempora-
ry Club.

B >

ITH a library in Dan and one in
Beercheba, and one at every
watering tank and flag station
between, what else could Mr.
Carnegie do die poor and

demanded Judge Twinkle, as he

threw down his paper. “I don't envy Mr.

Carnegie anything he's got, understand.

I'd just like to have his money, that's all,

and if I had it I'd never make the mistake

of spending a dollar of it on the public.

A rich man haén’'t the chance of the dum-

my in a knockabout sketch, to please us

in the way he spreads his coin. If he
spends it on himself, he is a monster of
extravagance, and if he spends it In phi-
lanthropy, he is making a cheap play to
the gallery. Ru.s:-ell Sage and Hetty Green,
with us, are just about the real Christmas
treat in the way of multimilionaires. If

a cent escapes from them it gets away in

the dark and makes no noise for fear it

will be recaptured, and they don’t remind
us of our poverty by tossing even pennies
about, like Carnegie does millions,

“‘Donald,” says the little man from
Dunfermline, ‘how fast am [ getting poor
enough to die without being disgraced by
all this odious cash™”

“*Well,” says Donald, or whatever his
name {s ‘you're some 8,00 richer now
than when you started to ask the question
a minute ago, And now it's $.000.°

“**‘Hoot, mon,’ says Mr. Carnegie, ‘we
must do something. Tell Macgregor to
wheel another barrow load of greenbacks
out into the alley, and then go back and
give away a handful of libraries or so.

*“*It canna be done,” says Donald. ‘They
will have to start some new towns first,
unless vou want tv build some out on tl;e
prairie and wait for the towns to grow up
around them. You've got the country so
well plastered with libraries now, that
there's no room for any more unless you
start a second layer.’

**“Then Macgregor roll another barrel
of bonds up out of the cellar and give
them away to somebody or other. And,
Donald, let not your right hand know what
vour left hand doeth, but write a left-

handed letter to all the papers. We don't
want any publicity gabout this, except what
little we get in print and by word of
mouth.'

“*And s0 we have the 00,000 hero fund.
I haven't seen Mr. Carnegie’'e market quo-
tations on heroes, but money draws men
like a bald head draws flies, and there

to

happy?”

l wiges

will be a fine cron of them coming for the
that's offered. They will al be

GCEORGE R ANDOLPH

Judge Twinkle Tut:ﬁs His

To Carnegie Heroes and Jim Bunher

professional heroes, though, and the Jim
Bludso and Barbarie Fritchie kind won't
any more get 4 slice of this money than a
flea could get blood out of a door knob.

“It's a great scheme, and a good scheme,
but it has put heroism on a fine, sound
financial basis—and heroism was the only
thing we had left in this country that
couldn't be expressed in figures and added
up in a ledger. It has now been raised
to the level of a business, and we shall
doubtless have courses in heroism in all
the colleges, with correspondence schools
of heroism as the next step. ‘How to Be-
come a Hero—in Twenty Easy Lessons by
Mail,” ought to make an attractive adver-
tisement,

“Jim Bunker,
snapped at that

of Grassville, would have
advertisement like a Mis-
souri legislator after a baking powder
bribe. Jim wasn't worth the arsenic to
peison him until Uncle Bob Taylor got up
the Grassville Humgnitarian Society, and
offered him a tin m‘ri;zl. about the size of
a pie plate, for the most worthy hero of
the year. Jim made up his mind to have
that medal and, for the first time in his
lite, he took to moving fast enough to
gauge his gait, without sighting past a tree
10 see if he was going or standing still.
His daddy had hopes alopg at first that
Jim would finally get up spunk enough to
turn in and do the plowing, but he soon
gave up that idea, for Jim spent his days
and nights looking for a chance to do some
gaudy circus-poster act with four thrills
and a band of music.

“*He got his first dose In about a week
after he started out. One, afternoon he
wus clomping along the road from the
back meadow, when aslong came a horse,
lickety-split and pawing for a record, at-
tached to a light buggy in which was a
man and young woman. Jim realized that
this was his chance to wallow in glory
up to his ears, and started to run In the
sume direction. Just as the horse came up
even with him he made a grab for the
bridle and got it.

““Leggo that bridle,” yelled the man,

“*Ne'mind, I'll save ye!" panted Jim,
holding un like a flea to a dog's ear and
hitting the ground once to thé rod.

“*legego, I say! roared the man, rising
up It the buggy.

“*Whoa!" puffed Jim,

“ ‘Leggo, you bug-headed idiot!" screamed
the man, flourishing his whip.

“*Whoa, ye brute!” gasped Jim as the
horse slowed down.

“Swish!

“The whip came down on Jim's ghoulders,
Jimm and the horse came to a standstill
and the man jumped to the ground _just
fairly scattering language that snappped
and crackled and glowed like electricity,

“*r*Are you trying to ruin Also Ran?
he demanded. ‘Why you dough-faced
lump of mud., what do you mean?

“*‘Mean! panted Jim as he rubbed his
back. *Why I was ua savin' yore lives
from this runaway hoss, that's what. I'm
& hero?

*EWell,
Jum?!’

vou go right back to your asy-
spluttered the man. ‘I've got Also
Ran entered for the Derby, and I'm just
giving her a road try-out. Crawl home now,
before 1 mangle you all up!

- % | ——

= =T rs
- I:&:f;: =1 " g
3 e~

-0

e &

-y

-

u:‘ ‘\\
v

-
-
o5 - . ~ ———
et L L T . s sm e wate ViNaa g FEett e a SNTTR agen™ W s sEms oS S e

‘TwIN TR4ME MOUSE -

s, - 4
J ““ - - “\“ ‘

»
z‘:\ft “.:‘h“ .

CHA"\B::Q.

Cuire”

‘FiRsT FLooR:

-Srcornd FLooRs

Twin Houses Costing $1,900 Each.

The floor plan of this house shows one-
half of it as it is a twin house, intended
for two familles. KEach house is private,
there beihg no door through the party wall.
The cost of the two houses X
amounts to 8,50, or LN each.

Each house has a front and rear porch.
The hall has a large bay window, open
fireplace and polished stalrway.

B'EI pantry of th:sl’hom:o has nu‘?emg:
ghelves and one window kéep

and
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rooms should be finished in No. 1 Western
oak and the remainder of the house 1o
Virginia pine,

The exterior has a stone base and frame
superstructure with cedar shingled sheath-
ing and similar roof. ,

- *
b

e B P

SR
i Soah sy e

Attention

CHESTER

“*‘Soak him one for luck, Jack! called
the girl. 'He's a peanut and he ought to
be hulled!”

“But Jim didn't wait.

“You might think that gthis would have
cured Jim of all desire to dangle the Uncle
Bob® Tayvlor medal on his Sunday coat,
but it didm't. He looked so hard for some-
body to rescue that the squint in his eyves
got straightened out, but, as the weeks
slipped by, he saw that he would have to
asgist fate a little,

“Down in Dan Beam’'s far pasture was
a bull s0 mean that it laid awake of nights
to hate itself, and Jim spent whole days
sitting on that far pasture fence waiting
for a chance to coax some stranger inside
the field with old Satan. At last his
patience was rewarded. Two young ladies,
who looked as if they belonged in the
city, came trudging along and asked him
the way to Dan Beam's. Jim nearly swal-
lowed his Adam's apple as he noted that
one of them wore a bright red dress. It
was too good to be true, and he fell right
off the fence.

“‘Dan Beam's place? Sure!” said Jim,
with a grin that nearly cut off the top of
his head. °‘I'll show ye th' short cut. It's
nigh on to a mile around by th' road, but
ef ye go through this here pasture it hain't
but about half so fur. TI'll let down the
fence fur ye an' go a piece to pint out th'
way.’

“S8o Jim let down the fence and
across the pasture with the girls. When
they started old Satan was over toward
the far side of the lot, peacefully grazing,
with his back to them, and Jim didn't call
attention to him till they were half way
A Cross.

“‘By ginger, there's Dan's wild bull!’ he
exclaimed, loud enough for old Satan to
hear. ‘Dan had ort to be bumped fur
keepin' him In this here pasture.’

“I'he girls sereamed like a steam calliope,
but the bull never turned his head, and
Jim was disgusted enough with the ani-
mal to bite its horns off. The girls wanted
10 g0 back, but Jim wouldn't hear to it.
He had waited too long tor this glittering
and sumpiuvus chance, and he meant to
get action out of that bull if he had to
twist its tail or rub sand on its eyveballs.

“fIt's jest as fur back as it i1s to go on,
he said. 'an’, besides, | am by yore sides,
You needn’'t to have no tear, 1’1l protect
ye. 1 know how to handle a bull, me bein’
a hero, anyways.'

“The girl in blue gataered her skirts
about her ready to run, but the girl in
red glanced up at him in the way that
makes a man want to lick somebody just
to show off, and murmered:

" *How perfectly splendid!
ever do it?

" *Well,” drawled Jim, modestly, ‘I didn't
really do much yit, exceptin’' to stop a run-
away onct an’ save two ongrateful hves,
but I hain't through yit, by a long chxlk.
Now, fur instance, this here bull. He's so
onery he paws dust in his own eyves, but
ef he was to make a dash fur you girls,
I'd jest pull cut this red handherchief an’
shake It in his face. Course'n he'd foller
me then, an' you girls could git to the
fence.’

“The girl in blue was streaking it along
with one eye on the fence and the other on
the buil, but the girl in red was as calm
45 a pilate of ice cream.

“ ‘How peifectly splendid!” she exclaimed.
*And what would you do next?

“Jim swelled up until a shirt button
popped off.

“*Me? 1'd make him feel foolish!" he
replied. ‘I'd jest double an’ turn an’' keep
a leasin® him with this here handkercher
till hed most have spasms, an’ me all
th’ time edgin’' nearder an nearder th'
fence, then when 1 got there I'd pop over.
An' there you ajr!

" ‘How perfectly splendid!’ ejaculated the
girl in red.

“‘Looky here!” said Jim. ‘Ef sech a
thing did happen 1 s'pose you girls would
tell everybody jest what [ done, eh?”

“*We'd get a megaphone and tell it
till we were out of breath and had blue
lips!” the girl in red assured him,

“*An" would you? he asked of the other
one,

*‘Oh, plckles!" sald the girl in blue,
nervously hiking on ahead. *Yes, of course
1 would! Hurry up, Mame!

“*You'd spread it aroun’, how I was a
regular, really, sure-enough, all-wool-an'-
a-yard-wide hero, eh? he insisted.

“*Well, I speak four languages, golf,
baseball, shinney and horse, and 1'd tell
it in all of them,” the girl in red protested.

" *Well then, watch!" sald Jim, and with
that he picked up a stone and shied it at
old Satan, striking him square in the
flank. The girl in blue l¢t out one screech,
gathered her skirts around her knees and
took to the air. She never landed until she
perched on the fence, but the girl in red
stuck for the big show. She kept on
walking, but she wouldn't run, and she
never lifted a flounce.

“*'l guess he's only .wild on Tuesdays
and Fridays,” observed the girl in red, as
she slackened her pace. 0Oid Satan had
simply Jjumped straight forward a tew
steps, and had quietly gone at his grazing
again.

“Jim was mad enough to chew nails and
think they were maccaroni, but he only
gritted his tea2th and plcked up another
rock. Another, and another, and =still an-
cgther he hounced olf of old Satan's flank,
all with the same peaceful result. They
were close to the fence now, and ¢ven the
girl in red retused to stay any longer,
=0 the best he could do was to point out
Dan's house across the out field, and go
back zZceross the pasture to put up the
fence panel he had torn down.

“‘I'm going to ask Mr. Beam to let me
have thus wild animal,” the girl in red
called after him. ‘'He'd make a lovely
pet.’
“Jim was =0 mad he nearly set fire to his
celluloid collar, and, as he reached the
center of the pasture, he heaved one more
doruick at old Satan, missiug him by about
a rod, and then stomped on, pounding his
rage into the turf with his big brogans

“'B-a-a-a-a-a-a-w-w-w! suddenly roared
the bull

“Jim turned at that sound and saw old
Satan coming for him, head down and tail
up. and at the same time he had a
fleeting glimpse of the two girls watching
him from the top of the far fence. He
didn't stop to admire the picture in detail.
He was in & hurry. He laid aside all his
plans for doubling and turning and play-
ing other tricks on the beast, and struck
out for the nearest point of safety like a
mule with a chestnut burr under his saddle

“ ‘Beg-a-a-a-a-a-w-w-w! rémarked old
Satan, still coming on.

“Jim was too polite to ‘sass back’ and,
besides, he felt that he really hadn't the
time. Instead of pausing for useless con- |
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How did you

versation, he more stear
| gan mn”&n:- like a dog dig
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Figured in One Successful Life

By DANI

UTOBIOGRAPHICAL writhi.g 1is
always very dangerous, for « im-

plies abnormal :-‘--lt'-t.-nt‘.c-'-il.:ll is |

as if a single grain of sand®upon
a seaghore should rise up agd at-
tempt to make its insignificance significant

by “Telling the Story of My Life.” And |

yvet, while we do not tell our life's ='-‘1'i.ul',‘-' in
words, we all ponder over it just the &same.
The humblest man is to himself of more
consequence than all the world bdgides.
Subjectively we are to ourselves as greatl
as objectively we are small to our f-‘:llo“'-
men. And it is well that it is so, for the
world couid not get on without this:imii—
vidual self respect and self assertion @ the

most ungifted of life’s children. If what I
may say about my personal hindrances and
helps shall be of use to some Younge man
just starting in life it will be moregthan
worth the risk.

I was not well born. From snmvb:‘_‘.{i}' I
inherited very serious drawbacks, the chief
of which were an unattractive presente, a
confused and slow-thigking
apparatus, an unchferful
temperament and, worft of
all—unnecessary timidiny. It
takes me a provokingly long time to =Irasp
wok.

My Hind-
rances.

a proposition or master a difficult
Upon a farm this would not be a sgious

matter. but among the sharp rivalrifs of

the city where, to think quickly and g§lear-
ly, is Indispensable, it i= a very great giind-
rance and one that can only be ovefcome
by untiring industry and perseverance,
How I envy those who are gifted with_abil-
ity .to master at sight hard books ansl in-
tricate propositions! I have now ha on
my desk for years Kant's “Critigg: of
Pure Reason,” and have never got belrond
the first half dozen chapters. And the fame
is true of Browning's *‘Sardello,” “F7ine”
To put it bluntly, they are beyond mes and
required more study than they yield fruait.

Another great hindrance is constitugjonal
shyneéss and timidity. I instinetively #void
the splendid and stimulating uproar Hf a
crowd of contending and eager men and
always fight shy of an assembly of .men
and women. No drawback could be gr--ater
to personal advancement. “In among the
throngs of men,”” and not among tho si-
lences and impersonalities of books and pa-
pers is the true place for a man andg the
true method for the (’Io\'(‘lnpmﬂn‘I of
strength. In my ecase this grows out of flove
of study and lack of s=ociability. As be-
tween ability and sociability, give me the
latter all the time. It is only the occasional
man who can afford to be unsociable., usi-
ness, success, marriage, public preferjent
and office, as a rule, come from good 1man-
ners and personal and magnetic qual&ies,
While these are often overdone and the
posessor unconsciously,; and, if he s a
small man, very rapidly dwindles in‘o a
cheap demagogue, still, as in the cas: of
Colfax and Voorhees, to name only tng of
our distinguished public men, and one lirpm
each party, these qualities are immertely
valuable, and may be legitimately ‘and
praiseworthily used. :

Another great hindrance in my case has
been an indifference to popularity. Th's is
all wrong. A young man cannot have a
more valuable asset than the good wij of
his fellow-citizens. And to that endd he
should be extremely careful of what soli-
ticlans call his ‘“record.” He should Jeal-
ously guard against any staim upon his
character as he would guard against a
wound upon his person. It is a great ti.'ng
to have a past so clean that no slurs 'an
be cust upon it.

Another of the mistakes of my life &as
been what my friends and enemies call, bx-
cessive love of rmoney. A man is never a
safe judge in his own case, but I am in-
clined to think that this weakness agses
not =0 much from a love of money as M
a habit of giving unnecessary energy tgan
undertaking. In early manhood 1 set alput
becoming pecuniarily indenendent Snd
overdid it, and., worse than all, did it in-
tactfully—a matter that I have a hunéred
times regretted in sackcloth and asbes,
Ana this word “untactfully’” Jleads me to
another hindrance, and that. in my cash a
very serious one, Emerson, our greatost
American poet, puts the matter of t.act
thus:

What profits thy parts,
If one thing thou lackest—
The art of all arts?
In another place he savs:
Of all wit's uses the main one
Is to live smooth with who have none.

Tact is sayving the right word and dofing
the right thing at the right time. The tact-
ful man must he absolutely fearless, He
must have acute and qulek perceptions #%d
be animated by genuine good wiil. Woren
always excel in these qualities, How we
all love a lovable man or a lovable girl—
one quick to see and prompt and generus
to act. I had rather be this Kind of a pep-
son than to have the wisdom of Solor on
or the wealith of Raockefeller. |

What boots it thy virtue, ,

But enough of hindrances. What a!..;ut
the heips that have made my life ;,,[IIL\.
successful? First of all comes dogged and
untiring indus ry
and perseverare,
My mind has b en
trained up to trat
degree that I can easily and rapidly, if sn

Some Things That
Have Helped.

L P.
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good health,
cupation to another
my powers upon it
learned to be A severe o«
3oth of these are great advantag
age without great difficulty
partnerships involving c¢on
and perpiexing problems, §;

4 half dozen hours in stud)
books, wWrite newspaper 1
fortnight make a speech somes
still have time *“to burn
birds."" And better than thi
faculty retaining my head

turn from one subject

and concs
Then, i

0nr

ol

cool—a most indispensable qualit

ure maore olten Iron

COmes

| fTused and excited and thus

ing things that give no end of tr

from any other cause. Industin
ance and pleasant manners! T

Keys to success. Give a young n
an these qualities, even though
tally and unblessed with phy=i
tions, there Is nothing in reas

may not accomplish.

It is unfortunate for me that 1
almost unconquerable aversion 1
for every bright voung .
man's share in the public work of h
munity. Nothing i more honorabls
serve the public usefully whether
or state or congressional work. A
that he must early in life take a |
polities, It is not necessary to be a de
gogue to do this, a8 wilness our pres
extremely e€efficient congressional ds
tion, mostly made up of voung men. Hes
enway, Oveérstreet, L.andis and Watsm
occupy excellent places at Washingtio
are deservedly held in esteem at homu
opposition also is well represented by Meirs
and Zenor, both able men.

Another great help has been a Enack of
public speech and of condensed and effects
ive expression upon paper. Both of these
are natural gifts, but greatly improve
practice. The secret of both is a very open
one; in writing, alwayvs have something to
gay. Say it in the fewest and clearest words
possible and then stop. Don't meddle or
muddle. And in public speech, adopt a sim-
flar rule; never make a poor speecl '
matter how your audience,
best or none."

In spellbinding—the least meritorious
all kinds of public speech—in former
I succeeded by always being fair. In
younger dayvs I was an intense partisan
thing I have now outgrown, but alwas
received an attentive hearing because I
lied upon argument and not abuse or n
representation. My long and patient st
of the great standard authors has bes
very great help to me in both speaking
writing. And to a young man ambitiou
excel in the splendid art of public speech,
1 say: “Saturate yourself with the grea
orators. Catch their spirit ' !
words. This requires time and patient
study. Constantly croon over the g
masterpieces of Burke and Wehster,
this will gradually initiate you into t
modes of thought and thelr persanalits
accomplishment of far greater value
the memorizing and mouthing of their elo
quent passages or great efforts,. “"He tha
reads a poem or a great oration well, f
the time being, becomes a poet or an ¢
tor.”

It was my good fortune early in lifs
master the grandest plece of writing
America has ever produced—Emersor
say upon “Compensation’ ' —the substa:
of which is that nothing desirable
world ean be had without payving its
and unless yvou are willlng to pa
is useless to strive after ft. All of our
ures are priced and our misfortunes
for the most part. the penalties we pa
attempting to violate the great law
ture. Money, preferment, learning
leadership., the joys of the saint must
be pald for and the wise man is he
asks In advance, “Can 1 afford th
And if he cannot he does not
the pleasure. A great many things ars
yond our reach. Do not whine ' B
about it but go about your availal
with a stout heart and a smiling |
it is amazing how contented
you will ind vourself.

Finally, I have alwavs found it
best way to make no pretentions ar
er put on any airs of superior wisd
has been of invaluable gervice to n
“I don’t know. Please instruct ms
have never undervalued men or woms
neighbors and associates. To me, !
in all of its modes and tenses, ha:
been, and still is—just splendid. O
lawyer of over forty years' exper
learned the weakneases of his k
knows that his next-door neighbor
more saints than himself. Yet, o
men and women need only to b
be valued and loved. It is an
many ddelightful women and s
and beautiful children there 2
own neighborhood if vou will on!
time and pains te find them
never yet met with any compa!
matter how humble, who eould 1
me something worth knowing, an
always insisted that only a fract
world's best has ever got itself
or into public notice.

Within the jast thirty davs a gr
admiral, Togo, of Japan_ has o1
front. No one in this part of the
ht:nrd of his name before. No
Western world ever dreamed of 1t
of the Japanese, mainly Buddhist
within the last six weeks. Now
that the world about yvou is full
men who, when the emergencs
fuily esqual to 1t. And bravery and
are to be found in every communit
which proves the inspiration of
and worn lin® in the first chapter
gls, "So God made man—in H N
made He him—male and female !
them.™

man shs

small

=

as well

STrive

a hole to bury a bone,
all the slack and put on an extra spWhrt
he heard a soprano and an alto gig:le
that made him feel like a counterfeit et
with a badly piugged hole In iIt. He
doing his best, but the favorite won, Just
as he neared the fence the bull neared V'im
and, with ona more bellow and a toes
old Satan boisted him over the fence like
a sewer digger tossing out a shovel full
of clay when the foreman i1s looking, wh e
a girl in bluye and a girl in red rell offga
distant fence and roilled in the oats.

“*‘You be danged! yelled Jim, and th'un
he limped home.

“And yet Jim didn’t give up. The pictifre
of that tin medal had sunk Into his soul
like a mouse In a custard pie, and le
wanted to be a hero =0 badly that it guve
him the stomach ache when he tried o
gleep. The time grew short. He set e
to Dug Pearson's house and tricd to rescue
the family, but the fire went out befosre
he had a chance. He persuaded Fool Jie
Saunders to stumble and fall In front
the lightning express, but the train cit
1ke's foot off before Jun could get to him,
He turned a mad dog loose in Grassvilie
for him brt:“meh ':lnd throttie, but tie
blamed oraw under Hen Wilso
| and kicked itse A

As he took qup

Yus |

fell out of Lis skiff into the big bhass
on Willow creek. and Jim happen
on the spot. It didn’'t take Jim !
onds to kick off his shoes and =
coat, and then he struck out
stranger. He swam rignt up and g
the strauger by the hair.

“flet go!" spluttered the stranger

“"Holda still and 1'1l save y«
Jim.

* “Thanks,
witter, but 1 can
than you.'

““That don't make no differen:
Jim, paddiing with one hand. ‘bu
goin’ to rescue you anyways, ef | have
bust ye in th' neck to do it

“The stranger gave a wronch
himself, then Jim Jost his putience :
hit the stranger a fine wallow under 1he
right _ear that made him see pollywiggies
and %o peacefuily to sleep. Then Jir
saved him. The strunger was mighty o
dignant when he woke up. and he told the
facts of (he case all over Grassville. They
despised Jim Bunker enough., goodnes
knows, but a stranger was worse any da3
in Grassville, and so Jim got the Uncl

Bob Taylo -
Bob Taylor medal, and I suppose he
‘thinking that about $.9 per cent

the
swim

stranger U
as well or

cnid

to g€

hert
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